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Such opposition as is being made to

the extension of American sympathy
and American help -to the patriots of

Caba is riot worthy of respectful con¬

sideration. For this opposition is in

its essence cowardly, selfish and sor¬

did. It is disgraceful to those who offer it and discred¬

itable to the country in exact measure as it has influence

upon official action. y
This is strong language, but it is just. The sort of

men who decline to see that the United States has any

duty in the premises other than to "mind its own busi¬

ness" and turn the national back on the Armenia of the

New World, are the sort of men who would think it none

of their business to interfere to prevent any wrong, any

cruelty. All generous sentiment, all nobility of feeling, is

nonsense to them. Their souls are in their pocketbooks.
Only when those pocketbooks seem to be in danger does

the national honor cease to be an unmeaning phrase to

them. They are Tories, whose mental and moral ances¬

tors stood by the King against the Colonies.
The Senators who are giving expression to the popular

will by endeavoring to commit this Government frankly
and efficiently to the cause of liberty in Cuba, are b£ing
reviled and misrepresented by the newspapers which

speak for these Tories. Jingo and demagogue are the

epithets thrown at the Senators who dare to show that

they have hearts and feel respect for American traditions,

which, it needs to be said, are not wholly commercial.
To allege, as is being done, that Congress, in manifesting

sympathy with Cuba, is acting precipitately is to ignore
facts. The National Conventions of both the great polit¬
ical parties in their latest platfroms have given voice to

the feelings of the people; Congress at its last session

adopted a concurrent resolution recognizing the insur¬

gents as belligerents, and the press of the United States,

as a whole, has spoken as the American press should

speak of a struggle for freedom. Were Congress to-mor-

row to pass a joint resolution authorizing intervention it

would be justified in holding that in so doing it obeyed the

wishes of the overwhelming majority of the people of the

Republic. And the people of the Republic still ha,ve a

right to a voice in the policy of this Government, despite,
highly respectable opinion to the contrary.
What are the arguments against recognizing the inde¬

pendence of the Cuban Republic? Just two. One is that

the Cubans have no settled seat of Government, and the

other is that Spain might declare war against us, which

would disturb business. The answer to the first argu¬

ment is that the Ctiban Republic is in the field fighting,
and fighting successfully. Its soldiers are doing more for

its cause than they would be were they defending some

town for the purpose of having a capital wherein to re¬

ceive an American Minister and to fulfil the technical re¬

quirements of lawyers like Mr. Olney. A people who have

withstood for two years the whole military and naval

strength of Spain may without resort to legal fiction be

called a nation. They have given the highest, the most

convincing proof of their ability to maintain autonomy.
The active hostility of rcpain they have met and repelled;
whether they can also/ bear up indefinitely under the pas¬

sive hostility of th« American Government has not yet
been decided. As for war with Spain, those who are afraid

of that contingency are welcome to their poltroonery. If

ain cannot conquer Cuba, is it likely that she will try
to thrash the United States? Would we attempt to en¬

gage in war with a power as much superior to us as we

are to Spain? Timorous souls that quake at the clank of

the Spanish sabre may reassure themselves. Spaniards
are no braver, no more reckless than other fo^k, though
their talent for looking fierce is certainly unusual. There
is as much likelihood of war with Spain under any imag¬
inable provocation as there is of war with Hawaii, should
Mr. Cleveland renew his attempt to restore the monarchy
there. >

Business interests must be spoken of with reverence, of

course. Yet there are more dreadful calamities than dis¬
turbance of business. The war has already played smash
with our trade with the island, and if the war shall be

permitted to continue Cuba will have nothing to sell and

nothing wherewith to buy. The agricultural and mining
industries of the island are ruine^ already, and the

$50,000,000 of American capital invested in Cuba is very

seriously^ imperilled. Nevertheless, it is not the thought
of dwindled imports and exports, nor the prospect that

American investors in Cuba will be impoverished, that has

roused the people of this country to demand the extension

of aid to the patriots. Neither will the fear that business
may be further disturbed restrain that demand from be¬

coming irresistible. Barbarous war is being waged by
Spain against *he people of an American island who have
Jrawn the sword to rescue themselves from a condition so

like slavery that the Cubans prefer death on the battle¬
field to its horrors. Since we have the power to end this

war, we are morally responsible for its prolongation. That
Is what touches the American conscience. That is why the
ienators who support the Cameron resolution truly speak
or the United States. That is why the sordid and cow¬

ardly Torieg will be overborne. If there are business in¬
terests which stand in the way of our doing our plain
duty toward Cuba, then they are business interests which
are hostile to the national honor, and however precious
they may be in the sight of the persons immediately con¬

cerned, the people of the United States can hardly be ex¬

pected to care more for them than for justice and human¬
ity and human liberty.

Denver, owing to the general biisl-
REVEREND ness depression and special railroad

FIREBRANDS discrimination against the city, is suf¬
fering from hard times. Also, there is

IN DENVER. a Municipal Council that has followed
the fashion and made itself the ser¬

vant of corporate interests which are antagonistic to the
common welfare. Many men are out of work. Four thou¬
sand of the unemployed held a mass meeting on Sunday
to declare that they were without the necessaries of life,
and to ask that they be given something to do. This con¬

course of needy and almost desperate men was addressed
by two clergymen. The Rev. Thomas Uzzell told the hun¬
gry crowd that "the quickest way to bring about a change
for the better would be to take half a dozen members of
the Council and bury them in the bed of Cherry Creek as

a warning to their successors." That is to say, the Rev.
Mr. Uzzell advised murder. The Rev. Myron W. Reed
reminded his hearers that under the Constitution they had
yet left them the privilege of carrying arms, saying fur¬
ther, that "we may yet be called upon to exercise this pre¬
rogative." That is to say, the Rev. Mr. Reed advised
armed riot.

Preachers as a rule are very poor advisers in practical
affairs. Usually they are emotional men who respond
readily to the influence of their environment. If pastors
of fashionable congregations, they are singularly prone to
take the capitalistic view of things; if serving among the
poor exclusively, none are swifter to cry out against the
wickedness of wealth. A want of that sense of responsi¬
bility which should control the utterances of men who

OUR TORIES
AND

CUBA

gi\ e counsel to others has become the characteristic of

preachers as a class, whether they break the glad tidings
of the Gospel gently to the rich or harangue the poor on

their wrongs.
The distressed workingmen of Denver, we are sure, will

ha\e too much sense, too much prudence, lo take seriously
the advice of the pair of clerical firebrands who want them
to run their heads against the power of the State of Colo¬
rado, and if that should be overcome, against the power
of the United States.
Any one who talks to impoverished men of murder and

riot, whether he be a clergyman or not, is a fool and a

criminal. The instant men resort to force as a remedy
for injustice the whole community is arrayed against them
for their suppression. And necessarily. For public order
is of more immediate importance than the righting of any¬
body's wrongs. That is why strikes which are accom¬

panied by violence always fail.
The Rev. Thomas Uzzell and the Rev. Myron W. Reed,

should their advice be followed and loss of life result,
would be legally guilty of murder. And their hanging
would be no loss to the country. Men who are so ignorant
as they of the means by which the masses must, if at all,
rescue themselves from the hands of the shearers are

among the worst enemies of the workingmen.

The course of Senator David Bennett
SENATOR HILL Hill in the matter of American inter-

PREPARING FOR ventlon in Cuba confirms the general
n,CCAI

impression concerning his cheap sagac-
DLs-OLUTION. ity. It was not until lately.within

the past year, to be exact.that the
unprejudiced observer was able to satisfy himself that
Hill was a "dead one" politically. But his attitude toward
the cause of Cuba Libre, taken in connection with the
record of his attitude toward the income tax and toward
the recent campaign of the regular Democratic candidate
for the Presidency, William Jennings Bryan, gives rather
more than a hint that Mr. Hill has for some time past seen

his political fall in prospect, and for the same length of
time has been busily preparing a soft place for the recep¬
tion of his battered body.

Ever since the income tax rider to the Wilson bill came
before the Senate Mr. Hill, who theretofore had posed as

the friend and champion of the plain people, who gave
him his start in statesmanship by electing him Lieutenant-
Governor under Grover Cleveland, has been conspicuous
as an attorney for plutocracy. Evidently he perceived
that his doom was impending, and has been fixing things
so that when he should be cast out of public place he
would be able immediately to proceed to a safe harbor of
refuge in the bailiwick of the very rich. His action in the
matter of the income tax, a measure designed to equalize
somewhat the distribution of the burdens of government,
was the first indication of his change of heart. Then fol¬
lowed his cold refusal to assist the cause of the people's
champion, Mr. Bryan, and now he is enlisted in the army
of legislators sworn to defend the sordid "business inter¬
ests" of the country against a possible exaltation of the na¬
tional honor they were howling about so vehemently a
few weeks ago.
W hat corporation does Mr. David Bennett Hill expect

to tout for after March 4, 1897?
. ;

Jacob Cantor, Senator in the Legis-
CANTOR lature of the State of New York and

ON THE TRAIL self"announced leader of the Demo-

OF tnp triiqtc
Cratl° minorlty there> informs the pub-

OF THE TRUSTS, lie that he has unburied the hatchet
and purposes to camp on the trail of

the trusts until he has an opportunity to secure their
scalps. He wants in general to give the Attorney-General
authority to proceed against any and all combinations in
restraint of trade upon the complaint of any citizen, and
in particular he intends to force the Gas Trust of this city
to reduce the pyice of its product to "80 or 90 cents a thou¬
sand, preferably the lower figure."

This is all entirely praiseworthy and will doubtless re¬
ceive the enthusiastic commendation of the people. But
some interested friend should suggest to the Senator that
no hunter who travelled with a brass band in energetic
action has ever brought home a cheering bag of game
Of course he abhors the idea, but it cannot fail to occur
to many persons that his proclamation gives the common
enemy an excellent chance to take alarm, and, taking
alarm, to confer with him either with or without check
book in hand.
W hen attacking a foe so well intrenched and in every

way so formidable as the associated pirates of trade, one
should proceed as secretly and not^ as noisily as possible.

The Chicago street railway magnates have notified their em¬
ployes that a reduction in fares will mean a reduction in wages,
and the men are now trying to induce the Aldermen to repeal the
ordinance. The Chicago street railway magnates seem to hare
grasped Mr. Russell Sage's plan of pulling other people in between
themselves and danger.

"What are the Democrats of New York State thinking about,"
Inquires David B. Hill. Some of them are thinking of some

alleged thinking that was In progress at Wolfert's Roost during
|thc recent Presidential campaign.

When Li Hung Chang left this country he professed the
warmest friendship for us, but now the announcement Is made
that he is to write a book on the United States.

I he "business man in politics" Is now being agitated up in
Boston. \\ hen a business man engages extensively In politics his
business becomes quite lonesome.

Sixteen West Virginians are dying from the effects of speak¬
easy whiskey. West Virginia speak-easy whiskey must be closely
related to the sort' that finds its home in the Kansas drug stores.

Mr. Piatt continues to regard that Choate Senatorial candidacy
with all the complaisance of a man who has made satisfactory
arrangements with the referee.

It will be recalled that a Mr. Bowler held the Olney-De-Lome-
Cleveland notion of the powers of Congress up to the time he
was operated upon by the Supreme Court.

Whenever a stock jobber, railroad wrecker or Government-
bond manipulator finds his interests menaced he unfurls the
'Commercial Interests' " banner and endeavors to flag Congress.

A superficial examination shows Secretary Herberts defence
of the Texas to be suffering from the effects of defective seams.

The genius who thinks he has invented a device to do away
with unnecessary noise will find Washington a great field for ex-

perimenting purposes.

Politicians seldom quarrel with Incoming Administrations, but

they will stand but little ill-treatment from an outgoing Admin¬
istration.

Dr. Zertucha emulates Referee Earp in several respects. He
Is now engaged in certifying to his own reputation for honesty.

Now that the men in blouses have had a fair warning, they
will be sure to keep a close watch on Matt Quay.

After the 4th of next March there will be an abundance of
material for a reunion of collapsed Cabinet booms.

Secretary Herbert's defence of the Texas comes very near the
didn't-know-it-was-loaded pleu.

"A Man of Honor."
American Theatre.

The insane people had 110 show in Mark
Price's "new local melodrama," called "A
Man of Honor, which was performed for
the first time at the American Theatre last
night. You got a glimpse of them behind
the spiked fence of Hanson's exceedingly
pictorial retreat. But that was all. The
I>Ia,y dealt with sanity.dear, old-time, con¬

ventional melodramatic sanity that runs in
grooves, and cannot get out of them. The

possibilities suggested by that brief view
of the lunatic asylum were interesting, but
they resulted in nothing but a trite and
melancholy rescue of a black-clad lady by
a hero who was going to rescue her, or

lbse his life.
This occurred in Act III., so you knew

that luck was against you. The hero would
not lose his life. Two more acts were

scheduled on the programme, and Mr. Price
is very evidently lacking in that brazen
originality which would permit two long
acts to flaunt themselves' on Ei'ghth avenue
with the hero thereof dead, and.earning
no salary. The hero did his rescue in the
most approved style, and.the play went on-
"A Man of Honor" is in good sooth a

very remarkable Christmas attraction. Mr.
Price calls it a local melodrama, but the
"color" is not laid on very thickly. As a

matter of fact, it is one of the very cheap¬
est of those melodramas that I have de¬
scribed so often, and have always wondered
what I could possibly say if I ever saw

another. Ah, I know it is the fashion to pic¬
ture the dramatic critic as a wild and wicked
outlaw, knocking down managerial fortune
with just a few strokes of his vehement
pen. It is a stupid fashion. It strikes me

that such a play as "A Man of Honor" will
be its own undoing, and in this particular
case no managerial fortune will be knocked
down, for beyond the spiked fence around
the Hanson retreat the melodrama must
have cost very little.
The home of the millionaire in the first

act would scarcely have been envied by
the inhabitants of Shantytown. A ten-cent
vase and a pair of mildewed portieres
comprised the anarchistic luxury In which
the haughty Everett Lambert lived his
wicked life. He was a bad lot. All mill¬
ionaires are, as Laura Jean Libbey knows.

He had deserted a lovely wife and married
again, and when the lovely wife, looking
exceedingly unlovely in a black, betrayed
dress, confronted him in his regal apart¬
ments, he denied her, and said in his most

millionaire-ish tones: "You must be mad!
Whereupon she crouched upon the floor (as
Yvette crouches in "La Glu" when she tells
us about mommer's heart rolling on the

ground) and promptly fainted. Mr. Ever¬
ett's lawyer and doctor were both bought
by the villainous moneyed one, and Mr.

Price called the act "Every man has his

price."
The melodrama proceeded by slow stages.

Comedy people came next in the shape of
the usual loquacious Irishwoman and aer

son. The wronged lady "boarded" with
these comedy people, and It was there that
her crippled boy also resided. Eighth ave¬

nue loves a nice, cute stage-child, but I

doubt that even Eighth avenue could possi¬
bly endure little Ned, who preferred to see

mommer smile than eat his supper; who
talked of nothing but angels, and who was

perpetually running off the stage to s'ay his

prayers. A more terrible specimen <of

stage-child was surely never seen. To see

him was not to love him, and Eighth avenue

must have felt so. When the child had
finished his "speeches," and nothing more

could be done, two abductors appeared on

the. scene and abducted Ned and the lady in

the black dress.
And matters thus reached the lunatic

asylum, and allowed the hero to make his

marvellous and audacious rescue. It is not

necessary to say anything more about "A

Man of Honor," or to tell you of its other

characters, none of whom were either new

or entertaining. A good melodrama has its

uses in the theatre of to-day, but a bad
melo'drama invariably paves the way for
ridicule. "A Man of Honor" opens a large
and tessellated pavement for such treat¬
ment. One dash of truth might have

helped it. The little boy mlgbtly surely
have been made human. A child is of great
assistance in "popular" melodrama, when
he doesn't say too many prayers in public,
bu^ such a hyP°crltlcal llttle PriS as Mr-
Price has given us would in real life be
exhibited, in alcohol, In a museum.for he
could never live.
The role of the hero was played by A. S.

Lipman, who followed all the traditions
very carefully, and took good care to ap¬
peal to the audience as much as possible.
Miss Louise Rial was the wronged wife
in the sable gai;bs, and she mourned per¬
sistently, even when she ate tea and toast
on the stage. Her grief was so acute that
she wouldn't even look at the chicken and
cream puffs provided by Mrs. Dolan. A

mother's love is not to be tampered with

by cream puffs. That seems to be the only
moral "A Man of Honor" teaches.
Edmund D. Lyons, a clever character ac¬

tor, did as much as possible with the part
of a maligned lawyer, and Charles Riegel
was the haughty millionaire. I don't know

very many millionaires, I am sorry to

say, but I sincerely trust that.they don't

look or behave as Mr. Riegel looked and

behaved. If they do, I say that they make

things awfully easor for Herr Most and his

tribe. Miss Helen Macbeth was the "Juve¬
nile," but Miss Macbeth was heavily handi¬

capped and did very little for her salt.

Still, I can imagine that this young woman

could be sincere and convincing if an occa¬

sion for sincerity and conviction presented
itself. It was entirely lacking in "A Man

of Honor."
Miss Annie Ward Tiffany pleased the gal¬

lery. and, consequently, did more than any
other member of the cast. Far be it from

me t6 sneer at such acting as Miss Tiffany
did. She secured "laughs," and she ap¬
peared to enjoy herself. To her, therefore,
all praise may be given. There were plenty
(ft other names on the programme, but
there is not mUch use in mentioning them.
"A Man of Honor" gave nobody any
chance, and geniu3 would fall, over¬

whelmed, at its absurdities. Yet it has its
Price, and.it can keep him.

ALAN DALE.

A Colossal Criminal.
Hardened criminals who are given tlckets-of-

leave and who continue a course of iniquity fre¬
quently have unexpired and accumulated periods
of detention to serve for which their lives would
not be long enough, snys Pearson's Weekly.
None of these, however, would be likely to

compare with the individual who resides in the
town of Memphis. How he manages to elude the
vigilance of the law Is a question which cannot
satisfactorily he answered.
The fact, however, remains that were he to

he arrested and made to serve the full sen¬

tence of each crirns or misdemeanor with which
he could, or has been, charged, his life would
need to be lengthened to a period of 1,425 years.

Arouses IDonbts.
(Detroit News.)

But the President's slay at the trusts arouses

doubts as to whether otktr portions of his mes¬

sage are to b« taken aarf nisi/.

THE LIST OF TO-NIGHT'S AMUSEMENTS.
¦^CADEMY^PF MUSIC Two Little VagrantsTHEATRE A Man ot fionorill J onThe Gay Mr. LivhtfootBKOADWAY THEATRE, y. Brian BoruBKOADWAY MCJsiC HALL. The SeezerCOLUMBUS 11ii.A1KK, Fallen Among Thieves
iwr iV.S' -l»ek and the Beanutalk
JJALV b. Much Ado About Nothing

HosemaryEMPIRE THEATRE,
EDEN MUSEE.
FIFTH AVE. THEATRE
UKA ND OPERA HOUSE
GARRICK THEATRE
GARDEN THEATRE, .'
HOVT'S THEATRE,HERALD SQUARE.harlem opera house.
RUBER'S UTH ST. MUSEUM,

World in Wax
. A Fool of Fortune

Superbu
Secret Service

Richard Mansfield
My Friend from India

The Girl Irani Paris
A Good Thing

Vaudeville

KEITH'S, . Continuous Performanco
KOSTER «fc BIAL'S .... Voudeville
KNICKERBOCKER . H. Beerbohai Tree
LYCEUM The Late M. Castello
METROPOLITAN OPERA HOUSi^, Grand Opera
MADISON SQUARE GARDEN, Travellers'Fair
MURRAY HILL THEATRE. True to Lite
OLYMPIA. Music Ball, Vaudeville, S.I5 P. M.;

Winter Garden, Bal Champetre, 11-00 P. M.
PEOPLE'S THEATRE, Darkest America
PASTOR'S THEATRE, Vaudeville
PROCTOR'S, Continuous Performance
SAVOVT THEATRE, . . Society Sl.adows
STAR THEATRE, ... Liliputinns
THIRD AVE. THEATRE, Naughty Coney Island
WALLACE'S, The Rogue'* Comedy
UTH ST. THEATRE, The Cherry Pickers

GHIMMIE FALDEN ON IGE.
AND ELSEWHERE.

(SY
By Edward W. Townsend.

OU know Perky, de butler? Perkins is his name, but I call him Perky cause
lie's so stuck on liimself. Well, dat mug was sweet on de Ducliess before
I broke in on de game and married her. Perky never got cured of it; and

^ hen he has been taking what's left in too many bottles, he's sure t' try and make
a mash on de Duchess.' I don't mind dat. for it jollies de Duchess and don't do 110

harm; but what I get sore on is dat de
Duchess yells murder if ever I looks at
anudder goil, dough she may be having
more fun wld Perky dan a bull pup wid a
fur muff. See?

"Say, dat's de funny ting about all
women, and forn women particular; dey
wants t' play dere own game just dls side
of de limit, but dey don't want dere steady
or der husband t' get out of de middle of
de road far enough t' see who is on de
sidewalk.

"I was telling Mr. Paul about it de od¬
der day, and he says, as solemn as Little
Miss Fannie when she's found a match,
and is finking about putting it in her mout,
says he, 'Chames,' he says, 'Chames, your
observations shows you t' be half a phil-
os'pher; if you was a whole phllos'pher,
which nobody is, den you wouldn't care
what de Duchess does,' what Is de kind of
langwudge Mr. Paul talks when he doesn't
mean notting.

" Sow is tings coming, Chames 1 says lie.'' "But> just v J'olly him- 1 says< 'How ls
dat. Mr. Paul?' says I.

" 'I'll tell you, Chames,' be says. 'If you'll pull de cork out of a small bottle,
I'll tell you wld more frequency.'

"What's dat.'fluency?' Yes, dat's it; dose was his woid, 'wid more fluency,'
says he, and I pulls de cork.

" 'It's dls way,' he says, when I'd give him a glass. 'De Duchess suspects you
of a tenderness for Maggie, de housemaid.'

" 'Which it aint so,' says I.
" 'Of course, it aint so,' he says, 'but what a woman suspects, she believes

harder dan what she knows t' be de trut.which is why we love em,' says Mr. Paul;
holding out his glass, what was empty.

"Den I says, 'But I don't see de point;' and he says, 'Of course not, Chames;
when we philos'phizes, we conceal de point; which is why philos'phy is like a pin
in a goil's waist. See?'

"I was up against it yet, so Mr. Paul says, 'Take a glass of wine, Chames.
Dere-is notting,' says he, 'what clears de brain like a glass of wine.except two
glasses. De next time you see de butler making eyes at de Duchess, trun him
down hard, and de foist one t' give him de laugh will be de Duchess.'

"Say, honest, isn't Mr. Paul de greatest ever? A actor out on top of de stage

" Be had a wall 0} chips in front of him.
can't talk such better langwudge dan Mr. Paul, when he cuts lose t'- de limit. Den
he makes a judge in de Tombs look like tirty cents, sure.

"Well, I was tinking about what he was telling me, when de Duchess says de
odder day dat she wanted t' go skating. De little pond back of our house is all froze
over, and de folks skates dere in de day time, and Miss Fannie said we could skate
dere at night. Say, you otter see Miss Fannie when she's out on de ice. Honest, dose
pictures in de books aint so pretty as she is when her cheeks is all red, and her hair
kinder fluffing around her face, and her eyes jollying everybody, as she goes chasing
around de ice wid Mr. Burton and Mr. Paul. I guess dere aint nobody in all de wolld
what is so pretty as she is. I told de Duchess dat de odder day, and I guess
dat's what made her want t' skate so much.

"But I was telling you, me and de Duchess, de butler, Maggie and near all de
help went down t' de pond, and I starts t' give de Duchess a lesson. Say, she had
de laugh on me in a minute. She's a wonder on ice! Dey must have ice t' melt in
France where she comes from, for dere isn't a trick in de game she don't know.
Perky Isn't so tart himself wid his skates, and I wasn't in de running 110 more

dan de man in de Bow'ry show what hasn't no legs.: De Duchess and Perky was doing
all kinds of double turns and dinky stunts, while me and Maggie could only do
straight goods.and we wasn't no prize wl nners even at dat.'

"I was tinking 'what t'ell,' I was tinking, when I happened to see Mr. Paul by
de side of a bonfire we had burning on de bank, and he gives me de tip t' speak t'
him.

" 'How is tings coming, Chames?', says he.
" 'Oh,' I says, 'Dere not coming so fast I has t' break me neck dodging em,'

says I.
" 'Perkins, de butler, ls a pretty good 6kater,' he says.
" 'He's too good for my style,' says I.

" 'How does he play poker?' Mr. Paul
asked.
"Say, dat gives me de jolt I needed, and

in less dan half an hour me and de Duch¬
ess, Perky and Maggie, was setting in to a

small game In our room.

"De Duchess can't play poker a little bit,
but she's a torrowbred and likes de game
better dan de bull pup likes Little Miss Fan¬
nie, and dat's all he knows how. Perky was

playing a game close up t' his chin and I10
soon had a wall of chips in front of him
dat made him look like a Jack-in-de-box.
De Duchess wasn't doing a ting but bluf¬
fing and losing on straights, open at botlx
ends and de middle, and saying tings in
French dat I'm glad I didn't understand.
"Say, Maggie is handy wid de papers her¬

self, and seeing all de good boodle de
Duchess had pinched from me going t'
Perky, why.well, pretty soon de Duchess h eld four aces and Perky four kings. How
did I know? Well, who is teHing dis story.me or you?

"Perky bet de limit and de Duchess raised. He came back nnd she put in her
ring. He saw and raised, and she put de watch Miss Fannie give her against his pile
for a show-down. Perky reached out and drew de pot over t' him, saying, 'I'm sorry,
Hortense. but poker is poker.'

"De Duchess flashed up her aces aird Perky fell In a fit. Since den he and de
Duchess don't speak as dey pass by.

"Now, I don't say dat Maggie stacked de deck, but I wasn't feeling just right about
It, so I told de whole yarn t' Mr. Paul. He taut a long time and den he says, 'Chames,
you didn't deal dat hand, needer did de Duchess. If Maggie was too clever wid de
cards it don't lie in your leg to kick, cause she done it, not for de Duchess, but for
your sake.'

"Say, cards is hard enough, but when dey is mixed up wid women, den I am a
farmer, sure!"

" Sli^s a wonder on ice."

THE JESTERS' CHORUS,
"I don't know what to give him for Christ-

mas," said Maud.
"Is he hard to please?" inquired Mamie.

"No; but he's very literary. I'd like to give
him something to read, and at the same time
I'd like it to be more useful than a book. Oh,
I know what I'll do. I'll give him a pair of
suspenders, with his name embroidered on

them!".Washington Star.

"You know that old gag of telling the beggar
that you are 'working that side of the street?'
I tried It the other day."
"Did It work?"
"No; he ileked me for getting on his beat!".

Chicago Record.

"Those Eskimos up in Alaska have good,
sound sense."
"How so?"
"Why. when they fall in love with a girl they

announce It by sending her a sealskin sncque.".
Chicago Record. /

\
"The thing for Congress to do when it meets "

observed the earnest citizen who was explain¬
ing matters to a knot of listeners at a street
corner, "ls to pass the Bingley dill.I would
say dass the Plngley bill.I inean, of course,
bans the Dlngley pill.or, rather, pang the
Dlssley bill.that doesn't sound right, either.
bing the Passely dill.dang the Bissley-
well, that's the thing for Congress to do, any¬
how, and don't you forget it!".Chicago Trib¬
une.

"It does seem to me," said the melancholy
man at the theatre, "that the workings of
fate are almost invariably attended with in¬
justice."
"What's the matter?"
"I have beeen observing the yotina: man who

insists on going out between acts. Retribution
would require that he be seated In the same
row with a big hat. Rut he isn't,".WaslilDg-
»--«< Star.

A Moment with
the Ghappies.

Here is something that certainly does re¬
quire the serious attentron of President
Theodore Roosevelt and Captain Chapman:
Mrs. Bottome is now giving a series of
home Bible readings in the Tenderloin pre¬
cinct.
Mrs. Bottome is a thoroughly good wom¬

an, and the houses in which she gives her
readings are the homes of the' best people
in New York. But have her selections
been approved by Mr. Roosevelt and Cap¬
tain Chapman?
If we are to be subjected to police espion¬

age in all we do, why not have the police
assume responsibility for all we hear?

Mr. T. Sandford Beaty is a great man,
but not above the human impulse to "get
even" whenever opportunity offers itself.
Some time ago Mr. Beaty's najne was put

up for membership at the Metropolitan
Club, but was withdrawn before the pill¬
box was brought to bear upon it.
As the major domo of the very elaborate

household of Mr. Calvin S. BricO, Mr.
Beaty is now enjoying his innings. In
making out the lists of guests for the Brice
entertainments he leaves out the names of
possible inimical members of the Metro¬
politan.
Thece Is a suggestion of "I've hit you

with a feather" about this sort Of thing,
but it is effective just the same. At least,
I anf told that it is.

Mr. James J. Van Alen (one 1, please),
and Sir Roderick Dhu Cameron met at the
Patriarchs' ball, but it was as icebergs
meet and glide by each other.in frozen
grandeur.
What a pity it is that the matter of a

little plumbing should so completely sep¬
arate two such eminent social luminaries.

I hear that Van Alen is on the lookout
to buy a house in New York so that he can
be his own plumber.
Sir Roderick, however, has no such ambi¬

tion. He is quite willing to let the other
fellow play plulnber with his pipes.

Here's another thing for President
Roosevelt and Captain Chapnian: Mrs.
Hermann Oelriehs purposes to glv^ on

Christmas night a jolly dinner, to be fol¬
lowed by a little dance and a vaudeville
entertainment.
Mr. Oelriehs is one of the first citizens

of New York; Mrs. Oelriehs is an ac¬

knowledged leader of Gotham's best so¬

ciety, and the entertainment is to be given
In their own home--if the police will per¬
mit.
For the safety of his guests Mr. Oelriehs

might do well to submit his programme
to Mr. Roosevelt on Christmas eve.

Transport is dead, and there is genuine
sorrow in all the hunting set, and es¬

pecially in the membership of the Meadow-
brook Club. ,

Transport was only a horse, but he
never refused to jump and was up to any
weight.qualities that endeared him to
those cliappies arid chappisettes whose
most distinguishing trait is courage1.

The marriage of Bishop Littlejohn's
daughter to a young curate some fifteen
years her junior, and the consequent re¬

hash of her divorce from Almet'Jenks, has
set all the chappies discussing that old
Church decision that the Jenks-Littlejohn
marriage was "null and void ab initio."
Your average dude'18 not always very

clear when it comes to Church law and
Church Latin, but his very decided con¬

tention Is that there is not much left of
that "null and void ab initio" when, he
considers that Almet Jenlcs remarried
some time ago and is now a happy papa.
Certainly the subsequent developments

of the case would not warrant anybody
but a churchnian In sustaining that ver¬

dict of "null and void ab initio."

Madame Calve was entertained at
luncheon yesterday by Mrs. Jordan L.
Mott, Jr., in the beautiful Fifth Avenue
Tea Room of Mrs. Lower.v and Miss Wil-
merding,' the most recent and most con¬

spicuous members of the Four Hundred
who have gone Into trade.
If Mrs. Lowery and Miss Wilmerding

could only use their social influence to get
Madame Calve to write a line stating how
much she enjoyed the t?fi and crumpets of
the Fifth Avenue Tea Room, they would
find It invaluable In booming their trade
Of course, in a matter of this kind Mrs.

Mott is an inconspicuous factor.
CHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER.

When the Blizzard Blows.
Hear the surly visaged blizzard

Madly nipping,
Ripping, zipping.

Till you're scissored
To the gizzard

And your nasal is congealed,
Hear it round the forest whirling.

With a scowling,
Growling, howling;

All the poodle's coat uncurling,
Till the bark is from him peeled.

Hear its moaning through the valley,
Wildly thumping.
Bumping, jumping.

See it rally,
With a sally.

While it with the snowdrift scoots.
See it like a fiend of bloodshed

Swiftly dashing,
Crashing, lasliing,

While it pulls the flimsy woodshed
To its bosom by the roots.

While across the land it's whining,
Madly winging,
Ringing, stinging,

Drown your plnin'g >

In the shining
Brew that makes the spirit glad.

Rich e'en as the fairy plumber
'O'er Its beaming,
Steaming, dreaming,

Then you'll feel the rose of Summer
Burst beneath your liver pad.

R. K. MUNKITTRICK.
"Jeff" Dnrln as n Prisoner.

Wliile Jefferson Davis was a prisoner at Fort¬
ress Monroe lie was guarded by Second Lieuten¬
ant Uphani, since Governor of Wisconsin, says
the Detroit Tribune. The two were on friendly
terms, as Davis was interested In Wisconsin
men and matters. While a young man he had
crossed that State twice from Milwaukee to
Prairie du Chlen, and once from Fort Howard
to the same place, using only Indian trails, and
becoming very familiar with the different
tribes. Governor Upham says that he was much
struck by his prisoner's wonderful memory. In
a corner of his. casemate in the fortress Davis
had a pile of newspaper clippings two feet hlfeb,
made up in large part of articles about himself
taken from Northern Journals. He was always
treated with grea^ courtesy, was never put In
Chains, as has been asserted, and Mrs. Davi«
was allowed to come and go as she would.

Snrpriiiing Evolution.
TAtchlson Globe.1

The best cook in Atchison was the best elocu-
tioulst ip town a few years ago.


